
ASK FOR

HEW-MO-J- A

Thai new high grade steel cut
perfect Coffee. The only fresh

roasted Coffee in the state.
Blended, roasted and packed by

Hewlett Bros. Co.
Sold by your grocer for

40c per pound.

Think of this a minutet
s

It costs twenty-fiv- e cents a month
to oarry one of our $75.00 watches
If It only wears twenty-fiv- e years.
Without abuse It will wear twlco
long.
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""'BHMAIN It.
SALT LAKE CITY. UTAH.

rimy--
Why Not Own
CI" H n rm Thousands of acreiIII. ,.(m.,. ,frtouUur,
Inn being brought under ultivutioii In
.Millard and llcnvercounlii" ly Irrigation

Fifty Thousand Acres
In Millurrl county will he disposed of nil
darCapy Art rule Iir.iulng Ht I vim.
ftah, M.yniiilyl P. O.I Monday. April II,
See tlit- - Aifent at IC1 Slain Htreet. 'I'M. nr
Bell Exchange IB) for excursion rules
ami literature.
T. 0. IT. K. .1. H MASPBSriSLD,

Gen. Ph. Ant. Ast. Hen Pa-- . Agt.

CRAGER WIRE & IRON WORKS
31 STATE STREET, SALT LAKE CITY

ttfft li HI ft? H tTTTT

The above represent one of the nniny different
asslgna oi iron Fence we manufacture lor rei- -

ileni-i- cemelery lotK and public building.
v Write for catalogue and prices.

ITESTED SEEDS
It eontn hundred of dollars every year to

TEST OUR SEEDS
But when you huy them you can depend
they UUBBSBB The Quality. Write (or our

Pre Descriptive Catalog.
PORTER-WALTO- N CO., Salt Lake City

Uf MTirn "K v ANr WOMEN to I.earn
OH l r II Hai- l- Tradi In ighl Wi
"BS Tuition, with net oi tool. $!.".

Tuition, with partial set of tool. 165, Addiex
MOHLER BARBER COLLEGE -- -

It Commercial Street Halt Lake City. I'tuh

j RUBBER STAMPSBSline Rubber Type Outfit, anil mipplic in stock.
Mall unlerH receive prompt atteutlon.

SALT LAKE STAMP CO., Salt Laka City
mb rrm-- r " '

Culture.
"Muahlngham may have made his

money in a hurry, but he hasn't neg-

lected to take on a supply of culture,
Just the same."

"I know It. Do you know what he
has had done in that theater he
bought the other day? He's had the
word 'Exeunt' instead of 'Exit'
painted over every door."

What He Wanted.
"Here's an elegant stop watch that

I can let you have at a bargain."
"I've got a stop watch now. What

I want is a watch that doesn't atop."
Chicago Examiner

What the Chinese Say About Women.

The Chinese have many trite say-

ings aboirt women, among which are
the following:

i Never trust a vain women, for she
U first is her own eyes.

Listen to the voice of an old
woman, for sorrow hath given her
wisdom.

Many women, like leaderless sheep,
1 some together for talk.
S Pearls oome from the mouth of her

who thiinketh long before opening her
W Hub.

wr" ' Human Intelligence.
Septimus "How Is your Uttls girl,

Mrs. Smith?"
Mrs. Smith "My little boy Is quite

! well, I thank you."
Septimus "Oh, It's a boy I knew

K was one or ths other." Brooklyn
i Ufa.
f No Charity In That.

Wife "I say, do you know the girl
i in the flat above us won a piano at

the charity bazaar lottery yesterday?"
i Husband "A piano? Oreat 8cott!

And that's what ttiey call a charity
kasaar!"
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SYNOPSIS.

The story open with the shipwreck of
the steamer on whi h Miss tjenevlevo
Leslie, un American heln as, I ord Win-throp- e,

an Englishman, and 'lorn Blake,
u. brusque American, were passengers.
The three wire tossed upon an uninhab-
ited Island and wore the only ones not
Irowncd Blaki recovered from a drunk-- n

stupor.' Blake, shunned mi the boat,
because of his roughm as, became a hero
;is preserver of the helpless pnir The
Englishman was suing for the bind of
Miss Leslie Blake stalled to BWlm back
to ths ship in recover what was left,
Blnke returned safely. Wlnthrope a lateo
bis last match on a cigarette, for which
tie was scored i I'.iTke. Their flrsl meal
was a d. id flsh, The trio .started B ten
mile hike for higher land. Thirst at-
tacked them, Blake was compelled to
(aity Miss Leslie on account of ueari- -

neaa, He taunted Wlnthrope. They en-

tered the jungle, That night was pa ed
roosting hiKh in a tree, The next morn-
ing they descended to the opt n again
All three com trui ted hats to shield them-
selves from the sun. They then feasted
on ocoanuta, the only procurable food.
Miss Leslie showed a liking for Blake,
hut detested ids roughness, Led by Blake
the established a home in some dlffa
Blake found a fresh water spring. Miss
i.isiie fneiii an unpleasant situation
They planned their campaign. Blake re-
covered til surveyor's magnifying glasn.
thus insuring lire. He started a Jungle
fire.

CHAPTER IX. Continued.
Rlake picked a path a Inn;-- , the edge

of the rill, where the moist vegetation,
though scotched, had refused to burn.
After the first abrupt ledge, up which
Bisks had to drag his companions, the
nscent was easy. Rut as they climbed
nround an outfitting corner of the
steep right wall of the cleft Blake
muttered a curse of disappointment.
He could now see that the cleft did
not run to the top of the cliff, but
through it, like a tiny box canyon.
The sides rose sheer and smooth as
walls. Midway, at the highest point of
the cleft, the baobab towered high
nhove the ridge crest, its gigantic
trunk filling a third of the breadth of
the little gorge. Unfortunately It
stood close to the left wall.

"Here's luck for you!" growled
Rlnke. "Why couldn't the blamed old
tree have grown on the other side?
We might have found a way to climb
it. Guess we'll have to smoke out
another leopard. We're no in ater
those birds' nests than we were yes-

terday."
"My Jove, look here!" exclaimed

Wlnthrope. "This is our chance for
antelope! Here by the spring are
bamboos real bamboos and only
half the thicket burned."

"What of them?" demanded Rlake.
"Hows arrows and did you not

agree that they would make knives?"
'L'mph we'll see. What is It, Miss

Jenny?"
"Isn't that a hole In the big tree?"
"Looks like it These baobabs are

often hollow."
"Perhaps that Is where the leopard

had his den," added Wlnthrope.
"Shouldn't wonder. We'll go and

see."
"But, Mr. Itlake," protested the girl,

"may there not be other leopards?"
"Might have been; but I'll bet they

lit out with the other. Look how the
tree is scorched. Must have been
stacks of dry brush around the hole,
'nough to smoke out a fireman. We'll
look and see If they left any soup
bones lying around. First, though,
here's your drink. Miss Jenny."

As he spoke, Rpikc kicked aside
some smouldering branches and led
the way to the crevice whence the
spring trickled from the rock Into a
shallow stone basin. Wlieu all had
drunk their fill of the clear cool water
Rlake took up his club and walked
straight across to the baobab. Less
than 30 steps brought him to the nar-
row opening In the trunk of the huge
tree. At first he could make out noth-
ing in the dimly lit interior; but the
fetid, catty odor was enough to con-

vince him that he had found the
leopards' den.

He caught the vague outlines of a
long body, crouched five or six yards
away, on the far side of the hollow.
He sprang back, his club brandished
to strike. Hut the expected attack did
not follow. Blake glanced about as
though considering the advisability of
a retreat. Wlnthrope and Miss Leslie
were staring at him, white-face- The
sight of their terror seemed to spur

Uim to daredevil brnvado; though his
ictlona may nil her have been due to
he fact that he realized the futility of

illght, and so rose to the requirement!
of the situation tin- - grim need to
itSOd and face IBS danger.

"Gel behind the bamboos!" be
called, and as they hurriedly obeyed.
in- caught up n stone ami thing It in at
Ike crouching beast

He heard the missile strike with a
soft thud that told him lie had not
missed his mark, and he swung up his
club in both hands, Dives half a
chance he would smash the skull of
the female as he bad crashed her
blinded mate One moment after an-

other passed, and be slood poised for
the shock, lease and scowling. Not
so much as S snarl came from within.
The truth Dashed upon him,

"Smothered I" he felled.
The other saw Mm dart In through

the bole. A moment later two limp
grayish bodies were Bong mil Into the
open. Immediately after Blake reap
peered, dragging Ike body of the moth-
er leopard.

"It's all right; they're dead'" cried
Wlnthrope, and he ran forward to
look at the bodies.

Miss Leslie followed, hardly less
curious.

ire they all dead. Mr. Rlake?" she
Inquired,

' Wiped out whole family. The old
cat stayed by her kittens, and all
smothered together lucky for us' Oel
busy with those bamboos, Win. I'm
going to have these si Ins, and the
senior we pet the lib men! hung up
and curing, the b tier for us."

"Leopard meat again'" rejoined
Wlnthrope.

"Spring leopard, young and tender!
What more could you ask? Oct a

"move on you
"Can I do anything, Mr. Rlake?"

asked Miss Leslie
"limn a shady spot."
"But I really mean It "

"Well, if that's straight, you might
go on along the gully, and see if
there's any place to get to the top.
You could pick tip sticks on the way
back. If any are left. We'll have to
fumigate this tree hole before we
adopt It for a residence."

"Will It be long before you finish
with your with the bodies?"

"Well, now, look here, Miss Jenny:
it's going to be a mess, and I wouldn't

fa IP!

One Moment After Another Passed,
and He Stood Poised for the Shock.

mind hauling the carcasses clear down
the gully, out of sight. If it was to be
the only time. Rut It's not, and you
have got to get used to It. sooner or
later. So we'll start now."

"I suppose, if I must, Mr. Rlake
Really, 1 wish to help."

"Good. That's something like!
Think you can learn to cook?"

"See what I did this morning."
Rlake took the cord of cocoanut f-

iber which she held out to him, and
tested Us strength.

"Well, I'll be blessed!" he said
"This is something like. If you don't
look out, you'll make quite a camp-mate- ,

Miss Jenny. Rut bow, trot
along This is hardly arctic weather,
and our abattoir don't include u cold
storage plant. The sooner these
lambs are dressed, the better."

CHAPTER X.

Problems In Woodcraft.

B' T WAS no pleasant sight

"T ,,lat 'net Miss Leslie's" gaze upon her return. The
neatest of butchering can hardly be
termed aesthetic; and Rlake and Wln-
thrope lac! -- d both skill and tools. Be-
tween the "iiknlfe and an improvised
blade of bamboo, thay had flayed the
two cubs and haggled off the flesh.
The ragged strips, spitted on bamboo
rods, were already searing In the tierce
sun rays.

Miss Leslie would have slipped into
the hollow of the baobab with her
armful of fagots and brush: but Blake

waved a bloody knife above the body
of the mother leopard, and beckoned
the girl to come nearer.

"Hold on a minute, please." he said.
What did you find out?"

Miss Leslie drew a few steps near
er, and forced herself to look at the
revolting Bight, She found It still
more difficult to withstand the odor of
IkS fresli blood. Wlnthrope was pale
and nauseated The sight of his dis-

tress caused the girl to forget her own
loathing. She drew a deep breath,
ami Bttooooded in countering Blsks's
expectant look with a half-smil-e,

"How well are you getting along'"
he exclaimed

"Didn'l think you could Stand it. Rut
you've got ntlt all right. If ou are a
lady," Rlake said admiringly. "Say,
you'll make It yet' Now. how about'
the gully?"

"There Is no place to climb up It
i tins along like this, and then slopes
down. But there Is a cliff at the end
as high as these walls "

"Twenty feet," muttered Blake.
'Confound the luck It isn't that

jump off hut how in how are we
lolna to gel up on tbi oliffT There's
an ev rlasttng lot oi omelettes in
those birds' nestl If onh that Imiiiui-
ln' how's that, Win, me b'y? that
blbomln', blawsted baobab was on
t'other side The woods almost soft
as punk We could drive In pegs,
and climb up ibe trunk."

There are other trees beyond it,"
remarked Miss Leslie.

"Then maybe we can shin up "
' 1 fear the blanches that overhang

the cliff are too slender to bear any
weight."

"And It's too Infernally high to
climb up to this overhanging baobab
limb."

"I say," ventured Wlnthrope, "if we
had an ax, now. we might cut up one
Of the trees, and make a ladder."

"Oh, yes; and if we had a ladder,
we might climb up the cliff!"

"But, Mr. Rlake, Is there not some
way to cut down one of the trees?
The tiee Itself would be it ladder if It
fell in such a wa as to lean against
the cliff."

"There's only the penknife," an-
swered lllake "So I guess we'l! have
to scratch eggs off our menu card
Spilug leopard for ours! Now, If you
really want to help, you might scrape
the soup bones OUt Of your boudoir,
ami fetch a lot more brush. It'll take
a big fire to rid the bole of that cat
smell."

"Will not the tree burn?"
"No; these hollow baobabs have

green bark on the inside as well as
out. Funny thing, that! We'd have
to keep a fire going a long time to
burn through "

"Yet It would burn in time?"
"Yes; but we're not going to "

"Then why not burn through the
trunk of one of those small trees, In-

stead of chopping it down?"
"By beck. Miss Jenny, you've got

an American headpiece! Come on.
Sooner we get the thing started, the
better."

Neither Wlnthrope nor Miss Leslie
was reluctant to leave the vicinity of
the carcasses. They followed close
after Rlake, around the monstrous
bole of the baobab. A little beyond It
stood a group of slender trees, whose
trunks averaged eight inches at the
base. Rlake stopped at the second
one, which grew nearest to the sea
ward side of the cleft.

"Here's our ladder, ' he said. "Get
some firewood. Pound the bushes,
though, before you go poking into
them. May be snakes here."

"Snakes? oh!" cried Miss Leslie,
and she stood shuddering at the dan-
ger she bad already Incurred.

The fire had burnt Itself out on a
bare ledge of rock between them and
the baobab, and the clumps of dry
brush left standing In this end of the
cleft were very suggestive of snakes.
now that Rlake had called attention
to the possibility of their presence.

He laughed at his hesitating com-
panions. "Go on, go on! Don't squeal
till you're bit. Most snakes hike out,
if you give them half a chance. Take
a stick each of yon, and pound the
bushes."

Thus urged, both started to work.
But neither ventured Into the thicker
lumps When they returned, with

large at infills of sticks and twigs,
I bey found that Rlake had used his
glass to light u handful of dry bark,
out In ibe sun, and was nursing it in-
to a small Hie at the base of the tree,
on the side next the cliff

"Now, Miss Jenny," he directed,
"you're to keep this going not too big

a fire understand? same time you
can keep on fetching brush to fumi-
gate your cat hole. It needs It, all
right."

"Will not that be rather too much
for Miss Leslie?" asked Wlnthrope.

"Well, if she'd rather come and rub
brains on the skins, Indian tan, you
know, or "

' How can you mention such things
before a lady?" protested Wlnthrope.

"Reg your pardon, Miss Leslie! you
see, I'm not much used to ladles' com-
pany. Anyway, you've got to see and
hear about these things. And now I'll
have to get the strings for Win's
bamboo bows. Come on, Win. We've
got that old tabby to peel, and a lot
more besides."

Miss Leslie's first impulse was to

protest against being left nlone, when H
at any moment some awful venom- - H
tuts set pent might com.' darting at her H
out of the brush or tie crevices in H
the rocks. Rut her half-parte- d lips H
drew firmly together, and alter a mo-- H
ment's hesitancy, she forced herself Wk
to the task which had beep assigned H
her The fire once stalled, required H
little attention She could give most H
of her time to gathering biush for the H
fumigation of the leopard den H

She had collected quite a heap of H
fuel at the entrance of the hollow, H
when she remembered that the plSSfi g
would first have to be oil SfSd of its H
accumulation of bones A glattOS at H
her companions showed that they H
were In the midst of tasks even more H
revolting. It was certainly disagree- - H
able to do such things; yet, as Mr. H
Rlake had Hid, others had to do them. H
It WSS now her lime to learn. She H
could see blm smile at her hesitation. H

Stung by the thought of his half- - H
contemptuous pity, she caught up a H
forked stick, and forced herself to en- - H
tor the tree-cave- . The stench met her
like a blow. It nauseated and all but
ovei powered her. She stood for sev-- H
era! moments In the center of the cav- - s
lty, sick and faint. Had It been even M
the previous day, she would have run K
out into the open air. H

Presently Rhe grew a little more ac- - B
customed to the Rtench. and began HJ
to rake over the soft, dry mold of HJ
the den floor with her forked stick. HJ
Ropes! who had ever dreamed of HJ
such a mass of hones? big bones BJ
and little bones and skulls; old bones, HJ
dry ami almost hurled; moldy bones; HJ
bones still half-covere- d with bits of HJ
flesh and gristle the remnants of the HJ
leopard family's last meal. HJ

At last all were scraped out and HJ
flung in a heap, three or four yards HJ
away from the entrance. Miss Los-- HJ
lie looked at the result of her labor HH
with a satisfied glance, followed by a B
sigh of relief. Ret ween the heat and HJ
her unwonted exercise, she was great- - HJ
ly fatigued. She stepped around to a HJ
shadier spot to rest. HJ

With a start she remembered ths HJ
H

When she reached It there were HJ
only a few dying embers left. She HJ
gathered dend leaves and shreds of HJ
libroua Inner bark, and knelt beside HJ
the dull coals to blow them Into life. HJ
She could not bear the thought of hav- - HJ
lug to confess her carelessness to HJ
Rlake. HJ

(TO BK CONTINUED.) HJ
ACTED UPON BY SUGGESTION. fJ
That Thought May Produce Blister on HJ

Hand, la Medical Fact. HJ
It is not generally known that HJ

thought may produce a blister on the HJ
band or an ulcer on the foot, as well J
as many other actual physical HJ
changes in ones organism which are HJ
little short of miraculous. I have no HJ
doubt that St. Francis of Assist re- - HJ
celved the stigmata of the crucifixion HJ
on ills hands and feet as historically HJ
described. I have no doubt, because HJ
Its possibility has been put to the HJ
proof within the past few years, and HJ
by a friend of mine whom I will name, HJ
Prof. Krafft Eblug of Vienna told a HJ
young woman he would place a small HJ
fly plaster upon her which would pro- - HJ
duce a blister In a few hours. Ha HJ
actually only it a postage stamp HJ
upon the skin, without her knowledge, HJ
and covered it over so securely with HJ
bandages that she could not interfere HJ
with it. The blister appeared an sug- - HJ
gested. Frederick Peterson, M. D , In HJ
Collier's. HJ

Drudgery in the Kitcnen. HJ
The path of progress is clear. There HJ

is no more reason why the woman HJ
In modern civilization should scrub HJ
and cook and darn and dust than there
Is why these things should be done M
by men. The development of lm- - HJ
proved machinery and the growth of HJ
labor saving devices of all kinds will HJ
finally obviate the necessity of doing M
these things each day In each home HJ
through the land. which
we are slowly learning to greet as a M
friend, will overcome the drudgery HJ
and make the life of a woman as en- - U
joyable and eventful as that of the HJ
man. Nearlng and Watson in "Eco- - gH
nomics." HJ

Their Marks. B
"The seal or signet ring," said a HJ

jeweler, "once had a very practical HJ
use. In the Middle Ages, when no-- HJ
body but the priests could write, man HJ
b'amped documents with their signet HJ
rings, as the Illiterate now make their M
marks HJ

"The signet rings of noblemen bore HJ
the owner's crest or arms. The rings M
of merchants bore Intricate mono- - H
grams, trademark or the like. There HJ
are certain old continental firms that M
preserve in cabinets the seal rlnga HJ
worn by their founders rings whose M
seals are Inscribed with the trade- - H
marks still In use." HJ

Not ths Kind They'd Keep. H
"Is your climate rather changeable?" M

asked the tourist. HJ
"No, It Isn't," answered The old set-- M

tier who always contradicts. "If 11 M
was, don't you suppose we'd have Hj
changed It for something else years HJ
ago T" Stray Stories. H

I


